The Three Little Pigs
Once upon a time, three little pigs left home to build their own houses.

The first pig, in a rush, built a straw house. The second pig, more
careful, built a sturdier stick house. The third pig, the hardest worker, took
his time and built a strong brick house.

A big, bad wolf appeared, wanting to eat the pigs! He came to the
straw house and demanded entry, but the pig refused "Not by the hair on
my chinny-chin-chin! This is my house, you can't come in!" The wolf said,

“Tll huff, and T'll puff, and I'll blow your house down.” The frightened pig ran
to his brother's stick house.

The wolf followed and demanded entry again, but the pigs refused
"Not by the hair on my chinny-chin-chin! This is my house, you can't come in!"
He huffed and puffed harder, saying “T’ll huff, and T'll puff, and T’ll blow your
house down,” and away the stick house went. The two pigs squealed and ran
to the third pig's brick house.

The wolf arrived, frustrated, and demanded entry again. The three
pigs, safe inside, refused "Not by the hair on my chinny-chin-chin! This is my
house, you can't come inl" The wolf shouted

“Tll huff, and T'll puff, and T'll blow your house down,” he huffed and
puffed with all his might, but the brick house wouldn't budge. He tried
climbing and sneaking in, but failed. Defeated, the big bad wolf slunk away.

The three little pigs learned a valuable lesson: hard work and
planning pay off. They lived happily ever after in the strong brick house.



